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A dee Mother 


That moſt vnnaturall at onetime, Murthered 


two of her owne Chillderen, at Acton within ſixe miles 
of London, vpon holy Thurſday laſt 161 6. the 9 of May be- 
ing a Gentlewonan named NMargfet Vincent, wife of 
Mr. Iaruis Vincent of tac ſame Towne, 


With her Examination, Confeſſion and tre diſcoue- 
ry of all the proceedings in the ſaid bloody accedent. 


— O UW eaſie are the waies vnto euill, and 

how ſoone are our mindes (by the Deuils 
| £9, inticcrent ) withdꝛawne from goodnes, 
= Lemathan, the Arch-enemy of mankinde 
hath ſet ſuch # ſo many bewitching ſnares 
to intrap vs, that vnleſſe we continually 
8 ſtand watching with carefull diligence to 
ſhun them , wee are like to caſt the pꝛincipall ſubſtance of our 
reputation, vpon the wꝛacke of his enſnaring engines. As fo2 
example , A Gentlewoman, cre now freſh in memoꝛp, pꝛeſents 
her owne ruine amongſt vs, whoſe lines ouerthꝛow may well 
ſerue foꝛ a tleare looking Glade to ſce a womans weaknes in, 
how ſone and apt ſhe is wonne vnto wickednes, not onelp to 
the bodies ouerthꝛow, but the ſoules danger. God of his mercp 
keepe bs all from the like wilfulnes. 

At Acton, ſome ſixe miles weſtward from London, this vn- 
foꝛtunate Gentlewoman dwelled, named Margret Vincent, the 
wife of M. laruis Vincent Gentleman, who by vnhappy deſti⸗ 
ny marked ts miſchance, J here now make the ſubiect of my 
Pen, and publiſh her hard h vnto the wozld , that all others 

may 
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may ſhunt the like occaſions by which ſhe was ouerthzowne. 
This Margret Vincent bi foꝛe named, of good parentage , 
boꝛne in the County of Hartfoꝛd, at a towne named Rickmani- 
worth: her name from her Pazents Margret Day, of good edu⸗ 
cation; graced with good parts from her pouth , that pzonnſed 
ſucceeding vertues in her age, if good luck had ſerued, foꝛ being 
diſcreete , cinell, and of a modeſt conuerſation, ſhe was pꝛefer⸗ 
red in marriage to this Gentleman P. Vincent, with whome 
ſhe lived in good eſtimation, well beloued , and much eſteemed 
of all that knewe her, for her modeſt and ſermelp carriage, and 


ſo might haue continued to her old age, had not this bloody acct, 


dent committed vpon her owne childꝛen blemiſhed the glozy of 
the ſame. 

Eut now marke (gentle Reader) the firſt entrance into her 
liues ouerthꝛow, and conſider with thy ſelfe how ſtrangelp the 
Diuell here ſet in his foote, and what cunning inſtruments hee 
vſedin his aſſaplements. The Gentlewoman being witty,and 
of a Ripe vnderſtanding, deſiered much conference in religion, 
and being carefull as it ſeemed of her ſoules happines, many 
times reſozted to Diuines to haue inſtructions to ſaluation (lit⸗ 
tle thinking to fall into the hands of Komaine Wolnes (as ſhe 
did) and to haue theſweete Lambe , her ſoule, thus intangled 
by their perſwaſions. 

Twelue oꝛ Fowreteene Peares had ſhe liued in marriage 
with her huſband well be loued, hauing foz their comfozts di⸗ 
uers pꝛetty childzen betweene them, with all other thinges in 
plenty, as health, riches, and ſuch like, to increaſe concoꝛd, 
and no neceſſity that might be hinderance to contentment , yet 
at laſt there was ſuch travpes andenguneſ:t,that her quet was 


caught, and her diſcontent ſet at liberty: her oppinion of the 


true faith (by the ſubtill ſophiſtry of ſome cloſe Papiſts) was 
tonuerted to a blinde beliefe of bewitching hereſte, foꝛ they haue 
ſuch charming perſwaſions that hardly the female kinde can 
eſcape their inticements, of which weake ſex they continually 
wake pꝛiſe of and by them lay plots to in ſaare others, as they 
did by this deteiued Gentlewoman , fo2 ſhe , god ſoule, being 

made 


— 
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made a bird of their owne feather , deſired to beget moꝛe of the 
ſame kinde , and from time to tine made (perſwaſtue argu? 
ments to win her husband to the ſame opinion, and deemed it 
a merritorious deede to charge his conſcience with that infectt 
ous burthen of Ronnſh oppinions , affirming by many falle 
reaſons that his foꝛmer life had beene led in blindnes, and that 
ſhe was appointed by the holy Church to ſhew him the light of 
true vnderſtanding: theſe and ſuch line were the inſtructions 
ſhe had ginen her to intangle her husband in, and win him ik 
ſhe might to their blinde hereſies. 

But hee, good Gentleman, oucr derpely grounded in the 
right Faith of Religion , then to be thus ſo eaſtly remoued , 
grew regardles ol her perſwaſions accounting them vaine and 
frinslous , andſhe vndutifullto make fo fond an attempt , ma- 
ny times ſnubing her with ſome few vnkinde ſoeeches, which 
bꝛed in her heart a purpoſe of moꝛe extreamity, fo: hauing 
learned this maxim of their Religion, that it was merritorious 
yea and pardonable to take away the liues of any oppoſing 
P2oteſtants were it of any degrer whatſoeucr , in which reſolu⸗ 
tion oꝛ bloody purpoſeſhelong ſtood vpon , and at laſt (onely by 
the Dinels temptatton)reſolued the ruine of her owne childꝛen, 
affirming to her conſcience theſe reaſons, that they were 
bꝛought vp in blindnes and darkeſome errours,hoodwinckt(by 
her hus bands inſtructions) from the true light, and therefo2e 
to ſaue their ſoule ( as ſhe vainely thought) the purpoſed to be 
come a Tygerous Mother, and ſo woluthly to comm:£t)2 mur- 
ther ofher owne fleſh and blood, in which opptuion ſhe ſtedfall⸗ 
ly continued, ueuer relenting accoꝛding to nature, but caſting 
about to finde time aid place foꝛ ſo wicked a ded, which vnhap- 
pily fell out as after followed. 

It ſo chanced that a diſcoꝛd aroſe betwerne the two townes 
of Acton and w ilſden about a certaine common, bozdering be- 
tweene them, where the towne of Acton as it ſcnes hauing 
the moꝛe right vnto it, by watching defended it a tune 
fro:nthe others Cattle, wherevpon the women of the lum: 


—_—_ like wiſe a willingnes to aTit their hus bands 
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in the ſame defence , appointed a day foꝛ the like purpoſe, which 


was the Allention dap laſt paſt, commonly called holy Thur: 


day , falling vpon the 9. of the laſt paſſed month of May , which 
day as ill chance would haue it) was the fatall time appoin- 
ted fo2 her to act this bloody Tragedie, whereon ſhe made her 
huſband fatherleſſe of two as pꝛetty childzen as euer came from 


womans wombe. 


Upon the Aſſention day afoꝛeſaid, after the time of Diuine 


ſeruite, the women of the towne being gatheꝛed togeither about 


their pꝛomiſed buſineſſe, ſome of them came to Piſtris Vincent, 
and accoꝛding to pꝛomiſe deſired her company, who hauing a 
minde as then moꝛe ſetled on bloudy purpoſes then countrey 
octaſions, fayned an excuſe of ill at eaſe, and not halle well, 
deſired pardon of them, and offring her Maide in her behalfe, 
who being a good apt and willing Seruant was accepted of, 
and ſo the Towncſ-women, miſdoubting no ſuch hard accident 
as after happened, pꝛoceeded in their afoꝛeſaid defences , the 
Gentlewomans husband being alſo from home, in whoſe ab- 

ſence , by the fury and aſſiſtance of the Diuell, ſhe macted 
thiswofull accident in foꝛme ano manner following. 

This Miſtris Vincent, now deſeruing no name of Gentle⸗ 
woman, being in her owne houſe faſt lockt vp, onelp with 
her two ſmall Childꝛen, the one of the age of ſiue peares , the 
other hardly two peares old, vnhappily bꝛought to that age 
to be made away by their owne other who by nature ſhould 
haue cheriſht them with her owne bodp , as the Pellican that 
pecks her owne bꝛeſt to feed her young ones with her blood: but 
ſhe moꝛe cruell then the Viper , the inuenomd @erpent , the 
Snake, oꝛ any Beaſt whatſoeuer, againſt all kind, takes a- 
way thoſe lines to whom ſhe firſt naue life, 

Eeing alone (as J ſaid befo2e) aſſiſted by the Deuill, ſhee 
toke the youngeſt of the two, hauing a countenance ſo ſweet 
that might haue bead mercy at a tirants hand, but ſhee regar- 
ding neither the pretty (miles it made, no2 the dadling befo2e 
the mothers face, noz any thing it could doe, but like a fierce 
and bloudy Medea, ſhee tooke it violently by the thꝛoat, 110 


A pittileſſe Mother, 
with, a Garter taken fromher legge, making thereof a nooſe 
and putting the ſame about her Childs: ſweet necke , ſhee in a 
wꝛathfull manner dꝛew the ſame ſo cloſe together, that! in a mo⸗ 

ment ſhe parted the ſoule and body, and without any terroꝛ ot 
Conſtience, ſhe lapd the liueles Infant, ſtill remaining warme 
vpon her bed, and with a relentles countenance loking thereon, 

thinking thereby ſhe had done a deed of imnoztallity: Oh blin- 
ded ignoꝛance Oh inhumane deuotion ! purpoſing by this to 
merit heauen, ſhe hath deſerued, (without true repentance) the 

reward of damnation. ä 

This Cꝛeature not deſeruing Pothers name, as J ſaid be⸗ 
foze, not pet glutted, noꝛ ſufficed with theſe few dꝛops of In⸗ 
nocent blood, nay her owne deare blood bꝛed in her owne bo- 
dy, cheriſhed in her own wombe with much dearenes full fozty 
werkes: not ſatiſfied J ſay with this one murther but ſhe would 
headlong run vnto a ſecond and to heape moꝛe vengeance vpon 
her head, ſhe came vnto the elder Child of that ſmall age that 
it could hardly diſcerne a others cruelty, noꝛ vnderſtand the 
fatall deſtiny fallen vppon the other befoze , which as it were 
ſeemd to ſmile vppon her as though it begd foz pitty, but all in 
vaine foꝛ ſo tirrammous was her heart, that without all mother⸗ 
ly pitty, ſhee made it dzinke of the ſame bitter cup, as ſhee had 
done the other: foz with her garter ſhe likewiſe pꝛeſled out the 
ſweet ayre of life and laid it by the other vpon the bed ſleeping 
in death together , a ſight that might haue burſt an iron heart 
in ſunder, and made the very Tiger to relent. 

Theſe two pꝛetty childꝛen being thus murther ed, without 
all hope of recouery, ſhe began to growe deſperate and ſtill to 
deſire moꝛe and moꝛe blod , which had bene a third murther 
of her owne babes ; had it not beene abꝛoad at Nurſe , and by 
that meanes could not be accompliſhed , whereupon the fell in⸗ 
to a violent rage, purpoling as then to ſhew thelike miſchiefe 
vpon her ſelfe, being of this ſtrange opinion that ſhe her ſelfe 
by that deede had made Saints of her two childzen in heauen , 
ſo taking the ſame garter that was the inſtrument of their 
Oe , and putting 1 nooſe thereof about her owne m— 
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A pittileſſe Mother 
ſhe ſtroue therewith to haue ſtrangled her ſcife , but nature be - 
ing weake, and fleſh fraile, ſhe was not able to doe it: Where- 
vpon in a moꝛe violent fury, (ſtill animated foꝛeward by inſti- 
_ gation of the Deuill) ſhe ran into the yard purpoſing there in 
apond to haue dꝛowned her ſelfe, hauing not one good motion 
of Saluation left within her. | 

But heere good Reader'marke what a happy pꝛeuention 
chanced to pꝛeſerue her in hope of ho ated. which at that 
time ſtapd her from that deſperate attempt, the mapd by great 
foꝛtune, at the very inſtant of this derd of deſperation, retur 
ned from the field oꝛ Common where ſhee had left moſt of the 
neighbours, and comming in at the backeſide, perteiuing her 
miſtris by her gaſtly countenance, that all was not well, and 
that ſome hard chance had happened her o2 hers, demaun⸗ 
ded how the Childꝛen did? Dh Nan (quoth ſhe) neuer oh ne- 
uer ſhalt thou ſee thy Tom moze, and withall gaue the maid a 
boxe vppon the care, at which ſhe laid hold vppon her Piſtris, 
calling out foz helpe into the Towne , whereat diuers came 
running in, and after them her huſband, within a while after, 
who fmding what had hapned, were all ſo amazed together, 
that they knew not what to doe, ſome w2ung their hands ſome 
wept, ſome called out foꝛ Neighbours, ſo generalla feare was 
ffrooke amongſt them all, that they knew not whether to goe 
noꝛ run,eſpecially the good Gentleman her huſband, that ſeeing 
his owne Childꝛen ſlaine, murthered by his Wife , and their 
owne Mother, a deed beyond nature and humanitp, in which 
ertaſie of griefe , at laſt hee bꝛoke out in theſe ſpeeches. Oh 
Margret, Margret, how often haue Iperiwaded thee from this 
damned Opinion, this damned Opinion, that hath vndone vs 
all. Wherevppon with a gaſtly looke and fearefull eye ſhee 
replyed thus, Oh latuis, this had neuer beene done, if thou 
hadſt beene ruld, and by mee conue: ted, but what is done, is 
paſt, for they are Saints in heauen,and [ nothing at all repent it. 
Theſe and ſuch like wo2ds palled betwirt them, till ſuch tune 
as the Cunſfable, and others of the townelmen came iu, and 
actoꝛding to law carried her befoze a Juſtice of the e 
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te a Gentleman named aiſter Roberts of Wildſden, who vn⸗ 
derſtanding theſe haynous offences rightly actoꝛding to law e 
courſe of Juſfice, made a Mittimus foz her connepance to New- 
gate in London, there toremaine till the Seſſions of her trpall: 
pet this is to bee remembꝛed that by exanunination ſhee valun⸗ 
tarily con feſled the fact, how ſhe murthered them to ſaue their 
ſoules, and to make them Saints in heaven, that they might 
not be bꝛought vp in blindneffe,to their owne damnation. Oh 
wilfull hereſie, that euer Chziſtian ſhould in Conſcience bee 
thus miſcarried, but to be ſhoꝛt ſhe pꝛoued her (elfe to be an ob⸗ 
ſtinatePapiſt, foz there was found about her necke a Cruti- 
fixe, with other reliques which the then woze about her: that 
by the Juſtice was commanded to be taken away, and an En- 
glich bible to be deliuered her to read, the which ſhe with great 
ſcubbozneſſe thꝛew from her, not willing as once to look there⸗ 
vppon, noꝛ to heare any diuine comfoꝛzts, deliuered thereout foz 
the ſuccour of her Soule | 
But now againe to her conueyance towards pꝛiſon, it being 
Allention dap and neere the cloſfingvf the euening, too late as 
then to be ſent to London, ſhe was by Commandement put to 
the Conſtables ke&ping for that night, who with a ſtrong watch 
lodged her in his own honſe tillmozning, which was at the Bell 
in Acton where hee dwelled, who ſhewing the part and duty of 
a good Chiiſtian with diners other of his Neighbours, all that 
ſame night plyed her with god admoninitions , tending to re- 
pentance-, and ſeeking with great paines to conuert her from | 
thoſe erronious Opinions which ſhee ſo ſtubboznelp ſtood in, 
but it little auapled, fo2 ſhe ſeemed in outward ſhew ſo obſti- | 
nate in Arguments, that ſhee made (mall reckoning of repen- 
tance, noꝛ was a whit ſozrowfnll foz the murder committed 
vppon her childzen but maintained the deed to bee meritozious 
Oh that theblod of her owne body ſhould haue no moꝛe 
power to pearte remoꝛſe into her Jron naturd heart , when 
Pagan women that know not God noꝛ haue any feeling of his 
Deity will ſhun to commit or — much moze * 


* 
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fxde : the Caniballs that eate one ant her will fpare the fruites 
of thcir owne bodies, the Sanages will doe the like, pea euery 
beat and fowle hath a feeling of nature, and accoꝛdin tokinde 
will cherth their young ones, and ſhall womnan, nay a Chꝛiſti- 
an woman, Gods -owne Image, be mo2e bnaaturall then 
Pagan, Caniball, Sauage, Beaſt o2 Fowle, it even now 
mates a trembling feare to beſet me, to thinke what an erro; 
this vnhappy Gentlewoman was bewitched with, a witchcraft 
begot by hell and nurſed by the Romſh Sect, from which in- 
chantment God of heauen defend vs. 

But now againe to our purpoſe , the next day being Friday, 
and the tenth of May, by the Cunſtable P. Dighton of the Bel 
in Acton with other ofhis neigbbours , ſhe was conueyed to 
Newgaatein London, where lodging in the Paiſfers ſide , ma- 
ny people reſorted to her, as well of her acquaintance as others 
and as befoꝛe, with ſweete and comfo2 table perſwaſions , 
p2actiſed to beget repentance , and to be ſoꝛry fo: that which ſhe 
had committed, but blindnes ſo pꝛeuailed, that ſhe continued 
fill in her foꝛ mer ſtubboꝛnnes, affirming ( contrary to all per⸗ 
ſwaſiue reaſons ) that ſhe had done a deede ol charity in making 

them Saints in heauen, that otherwiſe might haue liued to 
diſtruction in hell, and like wife refuſed to looke vpon any pꝛo- 
teſfant booke, as Bible, Peditation, Pꝛaper booke and ſuch 
Ike, affirming them to be eron ious, and dangerous fo2 any 
Romiſh Catholique to lone in, ſuch were the violent opinions 
ſhe had beene inſtructed in, and with ſuch feruencts therein ſhe 
continned that no diſwaſions could withdꝛaw her fꝛom them, 
no not death it ſelfe, being here poſſeſſed with ſuch bewitching 
wilfulnes. 

In this danger of minde continued ſhe all Fryday, Satur- 
day and Sunday, the ©:ſtons drawing neere , there cane cer- 
taine Godly Pꝛeachers vnto her, who pꝛeuailed with her by 
celeſtiall conſolations , that her heart by degrees became alittle 
molltfied , and in nature ſomewhat repentant foꝛ theſe her moſt 
hepnous offences, 


Her ſoule a little leaning to ſaluation , incouraged theſe god 
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men to perſeuere and goe foꝛward in ſo Godly a labour, who at 
laſt bꝛought her to this oppinion, as it was iuſtiſied by one that 
came from her in Newgate vpon the mundap befoze the Seſſi 
ons, that ſhe earneſtly belieued ſhe had eternally deſerued hell 
fire foꝛ the murther of her childzen , and that ſhe ſo earneſtly re- 
pented the deed , ſaping , that if they were aliue againe , not all 
the wo2ld ſhould pꝛocure her to doe it: Thus was ſhe truely re⸗ 
pentant, to which (no doubt) but by the good meanes of theſe 
Pꝛeachers ſhe was wꝛought vnto. 
And now to come to a concluſton, as well of the diſcourſe as 

of her life ſhe deſerued death, and both Law and Auſtice hath a⸗ 
warded her the ſame , foꝛ hererammation and free confeſſion 
needed no Jewry, her owne tonge pꝛoued a ſufficient euidence, 
and her conſcience a witnes that condemned her, her iudge 
ment and execution ſhe receined with a patient minde, her ſoule 
no doubthath got a trew penitent deſire to be in heauen , and 
the blood of her two innocent Childzen ſo wilfully ſhed (acco2- 
ding to all charitable iudgements) is waſhed away by the mer⸗ 
ties of God: Foꝛgiue and foꝛget her god Gentlewomen, ſhee 
is not the firſt that hath berne blemiſhed with blood , noz the 
laſt that will make a husband wifeleſſe , her offence was be- 
got by a ſtrange occaſion , but buried J hope with true repen- 
tance. a | 

Thus Countrymen of England haue pou heard the ruine 
of a Gentlewoman, who if Popiſh perſwaſtons had not beene, 
the woꝛld could not haue ſpotted her with the ſmalleſt marke of 
infamp, but had carried the name of vertue euen vnto her graue: 
and foz a warning vnto you all, , by her evample , take heds 
how pou put confidence vnto that dangerous ſect, foz they ſure⸗ 
ly will deceine you, | 


FINIS. 


1 
* 
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Anderſons Repentance who , Was executed at II- 
burne the 18. of May being Whitſon 
| CUCNn. 1616. 


Written in the time of his impriſonment in Newgate, 
(7 Igh, for my muſicke was a Syrens ſong, 
- Q). a fayre deceit to Shadow me in griefe: 
What, ſaide I fayre? alas, I cald it wrong. 
(IS AN Vliſſes know the Syrens danger chiefe, 
— Was when ſhe ſung to lul a man aſleepey 
then faſhiond ſhe to ſing to make men weepe. 


Had I but ſtopt myne cares when Syrent ſung, 
and wha | my ſelfe vnto Viſſer maſt: : 
Or had I thought, alas, I am but young, 
too much is all to, venture on a caſt, 
I might haue liu d, and from all dangers free, 
where now 1] dye, for life is not for mee. 


Barkt in a Pianis made by ſelfe conceite, 
affection Captaine, ouerwhelmde with care, 

Deſtruction neare, M hom l eſpied too late, 
incounter giuen by foule and black diſpaire: 

My Pinnis ſunke, and ſenc es all were dimme, 

no hope of life, though ill I ſtriue to ſwimme, 


Breake throbbing heart, eyes guſh out floods of teares, 
melt fleſh from bone, let veynes and arthures rend: 
Fly ſoule, and ſearchredreſſe to cure thy feares, 
Elix lum fields cannot afford one friende, 
All death, all hell, my hands with gricfe Ivring; 
mercy may cure; forgiue fayie Englands Kings 
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1 cannor{peake but kill my ſelfe wich worde: 
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Anderſon; Reprntance, 


I cannoe thinke but I my conſcience wound, 


Law ſtabbes mee ſtill in euery part with ſwords, 


luſtice commands in Fetters I be bound, 


And for 1 was, ax Lhave graceleſſe beene,, 


no life vnleſſe thy mercy gracious King. 


Conſounding ſadneſſe like a load of lead, 
chbilles all my blood and makes my ſinne wes ſhrinke. 
Revenge neh wrong, let Rigor ſtand in ſtead, 
Death fiſls- The cup, and ſaith that Imuſt drinke: 
Still pitty pleades and thinketh deach's a ſting, 
might it ſo pleaſe thy mercy gracious King, 


all confuſd , and in confufipn wrapt,. ' 
Implere thy mercy ptoſtrate on toy face, 


. Youngling was I ahd nouice like intrape, 


Repentance, away ſhall follyes chaſe, 
No blemiſh blot, I hate any ſuch thing, 
If Ifind grace and metcy of my King. | 


Villaines auaunt, helhounds youre by Und 
, Offenſive Vatlets to a Common ſtate, ait 
Shame to offend ſo meeke x King in minde: 


Preſuming ſwaines he doth your vilenes hate, 


' Live as you ought, ad braue ix not With bragges, 


leaſtlaw condemne you in your ptoudeſt ragges. 


Awake fer ſhame, and life your eyelids vp, 
ſleepe not ſecure nor dreame of doing wrong, 

If Iuſtice ſtrike you caynot change her cu / 
death being deore, you fall; dot he u 2 

And then you curfe, becauſe you did nut ceaſe: 

To vexe your King with trroubling Countries peace, 


Shed 


Andrrſans Repentance, 
Shed not the blood of any, for you know - . 
The high Commander, God, doch ſo commannd: - 
Whoſe lawto keepe thy Soueruigne doth-inzereanr, :. 
thy health it is Gods Law to vnderſtand: 
Obeying God, God ſhall all hatmes prevent, 
Keeping his peace thy King is well content. 


Abate Preſumprion, ſinne is nor a ieft, 
though God ſordeare, yes will he ſurely ſtrike: 

God made thee man, mako not thy ſelſe a beaſt, 
vaine man that in the worſt doſt take. delight. 

Ah ſtoope betimes, take well what well is ſpoken, 
leaſt thou repent when as thy pitchers broken. 


In budding Youth when yeares begin to bloome, p 
and corage flowers the bloſſoms of the mind: 

Fruit wanting grace fierce thunderclaps can doome, 
with lightening flaſhr, *ls beaten with the winde. 

Fritic all vnkind, as bad as bad may be, 
and curſt by God for an accurſed tree. 


Sheme barraine branches for no ftuit you beare, 
your leaues are greene, deceitfull are your twigs! 

Chriſt gaue the curſe then dread and ſtand in feare, 
the tree did wither. for it bare no figs : 

Beautigs deceit cauſd Chriſt himſelfe come nye, 
ſeeing no fruit he curſt the tree to dye. 


Might ſorro wing ſobs with teares redeeme whats paſt, 

or floods of teares ſuffice for foredone ills; ... 

Behold my leokes with diſcontent orecaſt, | 
whoſe heart doth rend, whoſe eyes forth fountaines (ills 

And yet all this and all that longs thereto, 
is ſmall to that which I iat end to doe, 


My 
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My heart nog fleſh ſholl iſſue ſwe 
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Anderſons Repent ances EY | 


ating greefe, \- -» 
and ſcald my ones with ſalt and baniſh teure? 
Through fleſh and bone hattes want ſhall begge telleſe, 
on bended knees till hone my fleſh out weares, 
Fleſh, bone and hart conſurnd in mourns for ſinne, 
ſtill all too ſmall, anew I mult begin. 


Whole lumpe of fleſh, my ſelfe fleſh blood and bone, 
- earths duſt, clayes lumpe, all made of aſh and clay, 
All theſe are I, or elſe I were alone, ö | 
and ſoule with theſe inioynd to greatſt diſmay, 
Earths duſt, clayes lumpe, aſh, fleſh and bone abuſed, 


ſoule quite reſolud and y et no way excuſed, 


Weepe fleſh for ſinne, Soule mourne with teares diuine, 
or quell ſubmiſſiue more then nature wrought; 
Gods perfect image, eatth to heauens combine, 
ſoules priſon earth; ſoules mournes, earths happies ſought 
Vet ſoule nere ceaſe, but dround the earth with teares, 
till he graunt pardon whom thy ſorrow heares, 


Diuine celeſtiall maker of Earth globe, 
- crownd King of Kings, moſt mighty power of powers: 
Iuftin thy: . ſcarlet robe: 
ſweet of all ſweets in iudgement gaul to ſowert, 
Sweet ſorrow ſoutes with teares j if thou thinke meet, 
then ſalue of ſores wich Balme ſhall make me ſwect. 


Soules chiefeſt dread, and bodies bitterſt morne, 
deathes graue, deepe hell all agonizing feares: 
Accuſing thoughtes hearts throb, hopes al torlorne, 
element all earth, inflamed ſoule, heavens ſpheare, 
Body and ſoule to tearer rte ſolue you flill, 
cill iuſt of iuſts do pardon all mine ill. | j 
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And all Law, in Body, 8 Clay, 
element of A ſh, concauddndborne in fi ane: 
Old Aan 


But guſh — DNPRGY 


lines ſaclt Soules 
Nas momne, Soules groans, in — 


Ayre, Fleſh, Life, Soule, conglutinate in one, 0 
wordfiom huvmourh —— Soule did give: 
Maker ot all all made by God alone, - 535 
Breath, life, and death, by whomelI only liue : 


| All, all mall, his fhllappeares, 
And I of him, his mercy beg with teares. 


Great God remitthe ſolherof my youth, 
dread King forgiue, Ewitinomorc offend: 
Nor God, no: King, but I will ſerue in trurth, 
till Arras the daies of life ſhall end: 
And at mine end y God fhall raw Ng 


Begging of him t tengthed long his daics,. 


Bodies deathes fears, ii nocduſeof = & — 
but endles feares 
Iwiſh to liue for Coumries 
to ſerue 4 oe tm of e 
$ 


Andif | 
My ne n hi bl —— ended 


Voworthy far ſuch favour to entreafe, 
uh is too ml, all don ——.— 
et for thy grace in merey 1 
Giue hs t — el fall en Table: 
Who els doth ſtarue in grieſe, 
No foode taſt I, 8 a taleiſa, 1 


A 3 na fn ate - 


If ulli tearts did ever Chrifts feet wet, 
and ſweet her Soule with trucrepentant teares? 
If Pererrmevrningtreamey did mercy get 
for all his finnesrthough he buch forſweares: 


My ſad laments abounding from mine eyes, | 
Sweet King accept, and heare my mournfull cries. . 


A wounded Soule,a brokencontriteheart, _ 
, cretpes in greateſt ehrong,thy veſtures hem to touch: 
Theoyle of life, Kingof my lifeimpart,  - 
though finnes be great, thy mercies twice as much: 
Thy word my foode, for want of foode growne leane, 
Spotted and foule, till Hyſop make me cleane. 


My Bod y priſond form · ill don deeds, 
lawes ee calles me tomy guerdon death, 
Except faire Iuſtice all in all exceeds, - 
my vitall ſpirits all muſt pant for breach: 
King of my ie be not ſo fore offended, 
But let me liue, and all hail be amended. 


I vill redeeme my time with griefe and woe, 
Ile aſke forgiueneſſe both of God and Man: 
The like offences neuer N dos. 10131 
but ſill redreſſe with a the ſpeed In: 
Changin my ſelfe, my manners, minde god 
Law 2 name defeuds me from deaths fall. 


Like E/op: Dog, I fondly loſtmy bone, 
vaine hope of more, haelt Iny Ideal. 
Infloods of teares llehelpe Navif«:mone,. 21445 
Who for a ſhaddo w did in water fall! 
The ſhadow his, whichallto late he found. _ 


So I deceaud am with M drownd. 
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Anderſius Repentance. 
Learne of the Emet, equall her ia paine. 
ſhame thata Worme in vertue Poul ſurpaſſe: 
Die to all finne, her fauour to attaine, 
and be not dull, like to the ſpurgald Aſſe, 
Who can, and will not: for your willes are hidden, 
Worths ſo obſcurd, thrice ortky to be chidden. 


1 


But why delate I from my ſelfe to your Ph 
Its I that mourne, Tlanguiſh and lament, = > —j 1 
Inearcered in loathſom Priſon now, 3 


hard manacled to bide all diſcontent: P)uſonen ly- 
My thoughtes diſgraſt, am linlet to deaths fetter, int there. 
My drinke ſalt teat es, beeanſe I liu d no better. 


When Jam hungry, then I feed on care, 
and when I reſt it is in Phatoer den: 
My bed is griefe, my Pillow is diſpaire, 
my Chamber - mates, all miſerable men, 
Whoſe hopes deceau'd, and yelding to illuſion, 
Will, wanting grace, hath wrought me like caonfuſian. 


When CIMerphens pitty moues me to anap, 
then Yulcex; clattering yron chaynes awake me: 


When Brau mantles 3 ſorro wi la 
Horror, Hells furie, ſweares heel not forſake me. 


Vet flumbring whiles as WMorphens care orequels, 
Waking, me thinkes I ſee a thouſand Hels. 


And when e Aurora lifteth vp her eyes, 
and bids faire Phebus welcom from the Welty 
Then I behold more then whole worlds ſurmiſe, 
men quick in hell, in torments and vnreſt, 
Some pine for hunger, ſome in cold cheynes tyed, 


And Ratts like diuels do pray on ſome that dye d. 8 | 
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| Anderſons Repantence. 


No miſery but I both feele and ſee, 
my cup is full of woes vnto the brimme, 

My Pen cannot deſcribe them as they bee: 
amidſt diſtreſſe, yet will | call on him, 

In pxtie thines, whoſeglory mercy is: 

-  Freeing my Soule from Hell to heigheſt blis. 


eArabiay Phenix kindling vertues fire, 
let mercy flame to tha my frozen waes: 
Moſt gratious King, quench aut all coales of ire, 
ls Soule conſam'd to cinders, ſunder d goes: 
Shine ſtill in mercy bright as ſunſſune rales, 
life · giuing King, my Soule {hall giue thee praiſe. 


The P«blicar ſurpreſt with weight of fin, 

durſt not preſume do caſtchis yes on hie: 
Gazing on Earth, his heart did neuer lin, 

but Nliſerere loudly did he cry. 
Peccaui Lord, this Sinners Saule confeſſed: 
Whoſenotel ſing, that haue: leſſe tranſgreſſed. 


The wandring Sonne, whoſe, portion was wiſpent 
witkryots, ſuriets, quaffing baales of vice, 
Dainties all deere: in hunget gow content 
to ſet d with Hogs, this Prodigal not nice, 
All tattert torne, ſhalct out of coulors fine, 
Him need compels to kecpea ſtrangers Swine. 


The ground contents this reſtles to ly on, 
home beddes of dow ne did whilome diſcontent, 
His head vp bolſtered with ſome hill or Stone: 
the cloudes aconering to his field · bed lent, 
Where ſory man oreplunged wokull lies, 
His courtaines cold, and canopie the ſlies. 


Anderſong Retentance. 
Remanerating with himſclfe the tauſe 
of want, of woe, of hunger, and ofcolde: 
Offcnceto God, the breaking of his la ves. 
then breake out teares, he could no longet holde, 
But weeping ran, till he his Father ſee , 
In true repentatice, bending both his knees,” 


&T 


Till fathers welcome compted him ofworth 


His Fathers heart in pitty thenzelents, 
about his neck he 55 d Ris aged armes, 
Glad in his heart his Sonne in heart repents, 
receiues him home, and with a kiſſe, he warges 
That all his friends ſhould feaſt at his free coſt, 


And welcom home his Sonne ſo long was loſt. 


Thriſe happy Sanne, whoſe teares renews this grace, 
and ſweet repentance was it home thee brought: 
T hreefold thrice double happie Fathers face, 
a Sonne to finde, hom thou ſo long had loft: 
And Sonne moſt happie in a Father kinde, _ 
Who being loſt did ſuch a Father finde. 


The ſelfeſame balme is cure for my great woe, 
the ſame repentance makes me A crie. 
My ſpeach doth faint, and I can ſay no more. 
mercie redreſſe, els Janguiſhing I die: 
Sweet ſweet of ſweets, bleſt balme, chiefe eaſe of paine, 
Grauat mee my home, I will not ſtray againe. 
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Andirſons Repentence,. 232 
No more ſhall folly hold my witts in thrall, 

Wiſedome Gall ranſome Will from Follics bands 
Experience {hall fore warne mee Syrem all. 

Nor ſhal Diſpaire, touch Conſcienc with foule handy 
But with Repentance will I live and dis,. 
In Vertues bower, where thaine can not come nie. 


Wich ſinne my ſoule ſhall be po more reoppreſt, 
my God and Kin iojerve, ſhall be my care: . 
No — tch hall my dere hes be at var 5 

but day ly ſhun the He where Wicked are. 
Diſcretion aye ſhall ry my Heartaright, 
To ſhine mongſtmenlike worthy lampe of light. 


My cullerd Suites will I exchange for black, 
till ſcarlet ſinnes be all as white as ſfciow : 

Qu mee ſwift Time hall nęuer turne his back, 
nor ſhall hlscaſkebe more my Tayres to mow: 


But withrepentance, furrow ho orlarne, . 
Till God 2 race ſheafe ener corne. 


My words are vowes, beleeue them all of worth, 
Icannot paint I haue forgot to gloaze: . 

The ſwearing tongue I haus qui ws quits cut it foorth, 
what Lhaue * ceaſe further to impoſe: = 

And for | am as | was not before, 

So God be ludge, for men can iudge no more. 


The life I led Lloath thereon to thinke: 
ſay what I waz, I hate my ſelfe therefore: 
Giue hin not Gaule that be geth for a drinke: 
whocls is kild, what. . ou ſtab him 4 
My wounds arc deep e, yet Phiſickes cure may (pie, 


A lalue for ſoare;or fs I ſurely die. 10 


* 


727 Rebentance; 
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If I be ri ſd by ham preſerueth all, 

from 2 — from his graue. 
A hurt vaſſall, aperſecuting Saul, 

but neyther now, but as my God would haue, 
ASouleredeemd, and ranſomd with his blood, 
May live, becauſe the Lord hath thought it good. 


And if Iliue, my life I willdecore, 
eiecting ſinne, ſweet vertue to inſtall: 
Giner of grace, graunt grace I ſinne no more, 
eſtabliſh mee that] = never fall, | 
To theemy heart, my life, and Soule, I giue, 
Who after death eternally makes live, 


DireQ my pathes, euen for thy mercies ſake, 
guide thou my ſteps to ſhun all finfull waies: 
Keepe me from ſleepe, in thee ſtill let me wake, 
to laude thy name all time of earthly daics 3 
And when I earth ſhall bereſolud to duſt, 
Graunt that my Soule may live amongſt the iuſt. 
FINIS. Willam «Avuderſ0, 


